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the blocks were pulled, and the ship fought itself into the
air.
A few minutes later we were over the North Sea, flying
head-on into the German bomber route from Jutland to
the Norwegian coast. Finally we levelled-off at 15,000
feet and settled into the run. I slapped on my oxygen
helmet.
And then we met them. German bombers, black mon-
sters relentlessly in line, winging like weird beasts from
another world to blast the ports on which England lives.
There they were, row after row, lifeless and terrible,
coming Hke marching phantoms through the light of the
moon.
Lifeless ? There were men in those apparitions, men
talking to one another by telephone, plotting their course,
adjusting their bomb sights ; alert men at their machine-
guns, bringing us a weird and defenceless death at the tilt
of any gunner's turret.
Our motors fanned and roared as we tried to climb ;
their fall power hurling itself in spasms through the twisting
and turning plane. Our only protection was clouds or alti-
tude. There were no clouds, so we went up. Eighteen
thousand, twenty thousand feet. We forced our way up
into the stark nothingness of cold and altitude. Twenty-two
thousand feet. No pressure suit, no heating or insulation,
just supercharged engines in a mass of roaring power and a
faselage that shook like a leaf and rattled like bones as the
cold contracted it at the awful heights. It was twenty
degrees below zero in that plane.
At 25,000 feet we levelled off. The altitude turns you
inside out. Your legs, stomach, joints, and ears get it
quickly. A parachute harness is heavy. You can't see even
the floor in the pitch dark and you haven't the strength to
move in any direction when you fly up there without special
equipment. In the torture of the altitude, you wonder how
you could make the jump and pull the ripcord if it turns out
that way, for you know you are losing strength even to
think. How did it start ? How did you get here ? You don't
know. You just don't know. So, strapped in your place,
you just take it. Before long, you can hardly lift your hand,
hardly clear the ice which forms from your breath inside